COW-PUNCHER'S VISIT

and Matt. Hale went to the theatre to see "The
Yankee Consul," which was quite funny.

BIG JIM

mite House, Dec. 3, 1904.

The other day while Major Loeffler was mar-
shalling the usual stream of visitors from Eng-
land, Germany, the Pacific slope, etc., of warm
admirers from remote country places, of bridal
couples, etc., etc., a huge man about six feet four,
of middle age, but with every one of his great
sinews and muscles as fit as ever, came in and
asked to see me on the ground that he was a
former friend. As the line passed he was intro-
duced to me as Mr. White. I greeted him in the
usual rather perfunctory manner, and the huge^
rough-looking fellow shyly remarked, "Mr. Rose-
velt, maybe you don't recollect me. I worked on
the roundup with you twenty years ago next
spring. My outfit joined yours at the mouth of
the Box Alder/' I gazed at him, and at once
said, "Why it is big Jim." He was a great cow-
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